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*There are Fairfax and Fred, and Arthur
. and Ned,
~Good boys, and remarkably clever;
In studies and sports, and games of all
: sorts,
‘' To excel is their noble endeavor.
*.nd when poring o'er books with studious
’ looks,
Despairing of help from a brother,
The eldest of all will not scruple to call
For ald from his bright little mother.
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Jn out-of-door games, every one of them
claims -
Her presence to strengthen and cheer
_them,
¥For the better their luck, and the greater
their pluck, '
They say, if their mother is near them.
“With hearty good will and wonderful skill,
She champions one or the other,
Ard the boys oft declare, with a satisfied
air, .
. *There's no better playmate than mother.

She joins in their walks, and delightful the
talks,
Mcst sacred and sweet the communion
T'he mother enjoys, as she strolls with her
boys,
So loving and lofal their union.
Their future careers, their hopes and their
fears,
They would not reveal to another,
Are confided to her; and the lads all aver
The best of companions is mother.

e

She shares in their games, and in all of
their aims,
Their faults and their follies correcting,
"That they may grow wise and secure the
best prize,
True culture and courage reflecting.
-And if quarrels take place, as at times is
the case,
Alas! betwixt brother and brother,
She soon sets them right, preventing a
fight,
Yor there's no beiter umpire than mother.
—Josephine Pollard, in N. Y. Ledger.

SEVEN SEMINARY GIRLS.

T a small table in
the rear of the
seminary dining-
room seven; fresh-
men sat the first
evening of the
opering term,.
They gazed pen-
sively at the table,
mentally compar-
ing its plain white
tea-set and prim

- little plates o f
"bread, butter amd cold meat with the
~dainty appointments and tempting food
of the tea-tables in their several homes.

“My friends,” said Kate Hicks. im-
pressively. “we are gathered about this

festal board, which, under the circum-
:stances, I might call “The Woman’'s
Board,” to celebrate our entrance into
“shis excellent institution. But when
You think of it.” she dropped her ora-
“torical’ manner, “are not we ourselves
1ihe bored? 1, for one, wish that 1 had
remained at home, anignoramaus, feast-
ing on whipped cream and angel cake.”

The laugh that greeted this attempt

- =&t wil served to break an awkward si-
Jence, and soon the group were chat-
“ting merrily.

“Girls,” proposed Elizabeth Kingsley,
*let’s agree to keep together as long as
we stay at Lowrie.”

“We are seven,” said Sally Rand. sol-
emnly. “Let us never admit an eighth.”

“Fun, friendsinp and frivolity: to
these we pledge ourselves,” chimed in
-Molly Reed.

“To the long life of ‘The Woman's

Board’ " cried Kate; and thus

influence in the school. Many a girl
Jonged to join it; but “The Woman's
‘Board” insisted that seven was a per-
Jeet number, and refused to add to it.

When these girls were juniors a new
-girl appeared at the seminary, and in
‘sheir class—a tall, shabbily-dressed girl,
“with a pale, resolute face and a haughty
‘manner.

“Her name is Harriet Fancher,”
mounced Belle Simpson.

“Her father was a missionary in In-

an-

T L 0
w’f’,‘::‘hr oy

ecated,” added Sallie Rand.

§»”

“Poor thing!” =aid Bess Kingsley,

g T

2y, so far away from her friends. I'm
going over to speak to her.”

*Pm not going to wait for an intro-
duction,”
reached the stranger, who was bending
over a lexicon in the schoolroom, al-
though it was recreation hour.
Elizabeth Kingsley. Don’t you want
1o meet some of the giris?
bad o interrupt yvour Latin, but we are
all anxious to know yvou. Come, please
do!”

Harriet Fancher looked at
“**Thank you, but 1 bave no time for
socia! pleasures. 1 am here for higher
things.”

Bess flushed to the roots of her pretty
hair as she withdrew' with a murmur
of apology. She walked slowly down
‘the corridor to her room, where Sallie
and Katie awaited her.

“I got unmercifully snubbed, that’s
@all" said Bess, quietly, in answer to
their questions. “let's not talk about
at”

The girls asked no more, for Bess's

- swvord was law with them, but Sallie !
' Saying whieh, he withdrew into the

-shook her fist at an imaginary Harriet
Fancher, muttering: “You mean old
Fharisee! You'llwaitlong for your next
Jdnvitation from the board:™
After that few girls ventyred to make
-any friendly advance to the new girl.
‘Trained from babyhood to one great
purpoese, Harriet could find no room in
her life for any other intercsis. Her
‘fdead father was the only person whom
 .ghe had ever really loved, and now she
. hugged to her lonely heart the life-
. sork which he had left her, and tried
%o satisiy with this the hunger of a

4 strong nature. ;
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A course at Lowrie would fit her for |

~ ker work, and when an aunt offered her
the money for this purpose she ac

'BOURBON NEWS.

years of school life. Absorbed in
dreams of se!f-renunciation, the life of
the butterfly girls about her seemed
frivolous. @ She watched Elizabeth
Kingsley careiessly throw down a dol-
lar in payment for a bunch of roses,
and thought: *“What wicked extrava-
gance! What good I could do if I had
half that she wastes upon flowers and
coafectionery.” She did not notice that
Bess showered her sweets on such of
her friends as had less potket money,
and by her gifts of rosebuds or fra-
grant violets lightened many an hour
for little lame Polly Harris, and the
shabby, beauty-loving French teacher,
Mlle. Buret.

“Belle, there’s a board meeting to-
night in Kate's vroom,” said Bess to
Belle Simpson, one day in the hall.

“T'll be there, Queen Bess, you may
be sure,” said Belle, and walked on.
As she passed a door Harriet Fancher
came forth, her dark eyes lighted up
with pleasure.

“Excuse me, Miss Simpson, but I
overheard your words. Is there a
branch of the *Woman's Board’ here?”

“Yes, indeed,” cried Belle, mischiev-
ously. “We meet to-night with Miss
Hicks.”

“Of course I wish to join it. T'll try
to meet with you to-night.” Harriet
turned back to the schoolroom. Belle
fairly danced away in enjoyment of
her joke.

Evening found the seven gathered in
the large room which Kate Hicks shared
with Molly Reed. In the middle stood
a table spread with crackers, olives,
Jjam and cookies, with seven dainty cups
awaiting the chocolate which Kate was
concocting.

“Girls,” said Belle, lazily, from her
steamer chair, “would you like to ad-
mit a new member?” -+

“No!” *“Never!”™ rose a chorus.

With provoking deliberation Belle
proceeded: *“Because—we've had—an
application.” ‘

“Belle, you tease, you are making this
all up,” said Grace Mitchell.

“*Indeed, T'm not. Harriet Fancher
spoke to me about it this afternoon,”
replied Belle, in an injured tone.

The girls’ faces were a study.

“The impertinent, audacious—" but
then came a rap at the door. Itopened,
and the surprised girls saw Harriet
Fancher.

“Excuse my coming,” she said, a little
confused at the startling hush of the
group., “but I know [ am welcome at
any meeting of the Weman’s Board. be-
cause of our common sympathy.”

She paused, but the girls seemed
dumb with amazement. except Bess
Kingsley, who came to the rescue.

“Miss Fancher, it is we who should
apologize for not letting vou know that
our board is just a little soeial club,
and not for missions at all. But we are
glad to see _\':)u. and—won’t vou sit down
and have a cup of chocolate and a little
chat? We are all juniors, ioo, so we
have a common sympathy. after all.”

Bess. serry for Harriet's embarrass-
ment. forgot everything else in her ef-
fort to put her at ease, and her cordial.
words were echoed by the others.

But Harriet, feeling hurt, only ng-
plied. stifiy: *It is I whosheuld apolo-

was |
dormed a club which, six months later, |
“Wwas generally recognized as a strong |

. . . Sis . | gize, surely.
wdia before he died, and Harriet's going | gize, surel .
, . . 3 " | trusion.” and withdrew.
*to be one, too, just as soon as she isedun- !

for her practiedl joke.

Bess said, cordially. as she !
| ship:

“T'm |
| Kingsley had been for two yvears with-

{t's too .

the out-!
stretched hand, and soswered. coldly: |

| to Proi. Raymond’s ofiice to

" Lowrie.
. principal, metr her with a hurried, *In

|in

“EXCUSE MY COMING.”

You must pardon my in-

After she had gone Kate scolded Beélle
Belle, while she

: . reould not contral her laughter at its
the class presicent. *‘She must be lone- | ) Ve A
| success, protested that she did not ex-

i pect that Harriet would come.

As the days weht by, Hurriet grew
more and more reserved, and the girls
Zuve up all attemnt to gain her friend-
vet they could not but admire
her ability as a student. Elizabeth
out a rival in Lher ¢lass: now she found
Harriet a dangerous candidate for the

irst place.

*It’s no use to try for vhe junior prize
for the best debater.” mourned Sallie
one day. “Bess Kingsley is sure of it.”

“Unless—there’s Harriet Fancher, you

| know.” suggested Kate. doubtfully.

“The idea of her beating Bess!™ eried
Belle, indignantly. But soon the whole
class realized that the contest would
be close.

Early in April Bess Kingsley went
consult
with iim about the junior receptior.
the great social event of the year at
Prof. Raymond, who was the

a few minutes, Miss Kingsley.
be seated.

Please
I'll not detain vou long.”

inner office,
Some one, closeted with him,
- - ~ .
talking in low, earnest tones. Bessie
seated herself before the fireplace. and
fell intc
vors and party gowns.-until suddeniy
she heard a passionate cry: “Then I

Cmust give it all up. at least for a time.

' Prof. Raymond. you will think me child-
ish, but you can’t know avhat this de-
lay means to me!”

Jess wondered if she were dreaming,
~as she racognized the voiee of Harriet
 Fancher. Could that eold, self-con-

tained girl be all but sobbing in the next
The professor made some response
sootking toues, and Bess

- N p Ly

. 3= e
o o L i

<

SRy Tt

| door open and close, as tk
drew -

WilS |

a day-dream of reception fa- |

heard a|p

B
. . Ty

The professor himself ap|

minute later, with his usual e
controlled manners, but Ben:

he seemed troubled. R .

“Prof. Raymond,” she said,

hearing a little. May I ask
tell me, is Miss Fancherfin
oughtn’t I to ask?"

“There is no objection, 1
replied, after a little hetitatio )
wiil soon be known throng-hq_x_xt the'
seminary. Miss Fancher’s aunt has just |
died, and with her death her payments
for Miss Harriet’s education end, and
she must postpone her cherished plans,
and teach for awhile before going on
with her studies here. Now, for the
junior plans, please, Miss Elizabeth.”

At dinner that day Miss Fancher was
in her place, paler than usual, but con-
trolled, though there was a suspicious
redness about her eyes. Y i

When the board came to Bess's room
in the evening, to discuss the reception, |
she made no response to their knocks,
but continued to lie on her bed in the
darkness, engaged ir “a good think.™

“There ought to be some way to help
her,” she thought. “But how?" Thes,
“But she is so disagreeable! And the

girls won't want to help. And—an&-—t .

if she leaves now, I am sure of the prize
for debate.”

She flushed with
thought: she feit the hot color mount
as she lay in the dark, and she said to
herself: *“Elizabeth Kingsley, you con-
temptible creatuie, are you so mean as
that?” But a moment later, she added:
“Why need I trouble myself about this
girl who has snubbed me so systematie-
ally ?” - t

The next morning her mind was made
up.
the board found her pale and tfired,
but with a new light in her eyes. And
with a little tremble of sympathy she
told what she had heard about Harriet
Fancher. '

“0, Bess, do you think that we can
help her?” eried the girls, unani-
mously.

“I felt sure vou would say this,” re-
plied Bess, gratefuily. “I have a plan,
but I'm afraid you may not like it.”

“Go on Bess.” cried Kate. “Your
plans are usually not balf-bad.”

Bess made a mock courtesy to this
compliment.

“Well, you know. the reception comes
next month, and we are planning for
some preity gowns and gloves and fme
feathers, and most of us will spend
$75 or $100 before we get through with
it. Papa will count himself lueky il
my bills come within that, for I've been
preparing his mind for two years. - Well.
my dears, I shall ask him for this money.
but there will be no new gowns for
this ehild.”

Bess paused, and the girls were silent
for a minute. *“Elizabeth Kingsley, da
you mean that you. the junior’s presi-
dent, intend to stay away from the re:
ception?” Bell¢ asked, tragiecally. -

“Why. no; 1 shall ge in the simple
muslin gown which the heroine alwiys
wears in novels.” s

“Bessie, you are an old jewel!™ cried
Sallie, while Kate went up to Bess and
kissed her softly.

“*No. zirls, I came near being very
mean and cowardly about this,” said
Bess: but Belle placed her small hand
over Dess’s lips, and the board set up
three vigorous cheers for the junior's
president,

“What my president does, I shal] do,”
said Belle. , _

“And I!™ “Me, too!”™ enimed in the
others.

Bessie's blue eyes glistened. “Girl’s,
you make me proud of my class,” she
said. P

“What an odd whim of the Woman's
Board to wear those plain white gowns,”
remarked many a student at the recep-
tion. But the board kept their own
counsel, and gave to Prof. Raymond a
roll of bank notes labeled: *“For Miss
FPancher. from her friends.”

It took all the wvrofessor’'s taet to
persuade Harriet to take the money,
but she finally consented, and her pale
face was radiant as she went about
her work. The girls forgot their old
prejudices as they felt her softened
manner, and grected her with their first
cordiality.

When the prize debate took place the
subject chanced to be the relative im-
portance of home and foreign missions.
Bess spoke with easc and natural grace
in her defense of home missions, but
the dark-eyed girl who had lived and
worked, sufferel and buried her dead
in a foreign fieid, spoke with burning
eloguence, and ecarried her audience
with her. And Bess was the first to
congrat:alate the vietor, and g’l‘:tciouslj‘
took second place.

.
b~

It was many yvears before Hurriet
Enew why the seven had appéared in
simple muslin dresses at the junior's
reception, but long before this she had
learned to appreciate these girls, who
scemed so gay and easy-living. but were
at heart so Kind. It was a good lesson
for them, too, to see a girl no older
than themselves bravely entering upon |
a life of hardship and danger, with sim-
ple, womanly courage. They soon for-
got Harriet's sUfl litile ways, and ad-
mired her strength of character.

*“*The Heathen Woman's Friend" js
geiting quite popular,” said a student
one day. with the least sneer on her
pretty lips.

*Miss Fancher is my friend,” respond-
ed Dess Kingsley, warmly, and the
speaker never répeated the epithet.

So 4t came about that the Woman's

Board of Lowrie seminary really sent

a missionary Lo Inda, although their
avowed aimm was “fun,” and not mis-
< onuag work.—Youth's C mpanon.

A Sure Thing. : L0
Visitor—He is a freshman, yousay? «
Siranger—Yes, 1 should think

u | tning medicine, sir.”
or | [emphatically)—“0i do that, docthor.

shal-:ne at t-hﬁ l

A hastily-summoned meeting of |
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: '~ HUMOROUS. -

~—A Good Schéine.—*Mrs. Bigsby lets

er husband practice on his cornet at

lgme.” “What's that for?” “It gives

¥er an excuse to be away all the time.”

—Chicigo Record.

- =—Doctor—“You want some strength~
Mr. Mulligan

£

Shure, my woife is much stronger than

1k he | )i am, an’ she bates me onmercifully.”

~ =—Mr. Dukane—“That man yonder
jeems very pensive. Do you suppose
he is in love?” Mr. Gaswell—*Oh, no;
 that’s impossible. I know him very
well. He's married.” — Pittsburgh
Chronicle-Telegraph.

—*“What possible fascination can
there be about Arctic exploration?”
“Well, for one thing, they have sucha
long night there that no one can object
to a man staying out occasionally.”—
Philadelphia North American.

—When the tempest broke the roof
| of the barn struck the tenderfoot on the
chest, a haystack fell on his head and a
cord of wood pinned his feet to the
ground. Tears sprang to his eyes. “It
reminds me,” he sighed, “of sitting in
a crowded trolley car when it gdes
around a curve.”—Detroit Journal.

—*“How is Diggles getting along? I
baven't seen him for a long time.”
“Worse than usual,” was the reply, in
tones of the deepest sympathy. “Very
much worse than usual, poor fellow!”
“Are you sure of that?” “Certain. Ire-
cently had my salary reduced, and I
can’t lend him nearly as much as T'used
to.”"—Washington Star.

—She—“Well, whatever you may say
of Mr. Perkins, I think it was nice of
him to give his wife credit for every sue-
cess he has had.” He—"But, my dear
Miss Gladys, you seem not to have ob-
served the fact that Perkins fails at
everything.”—Brooklyn Life.

—During the reign of Charles I1. one
Sig. Leti proposed to write a history of
the court. “You will give offense?”
urged his friends. “Were I as wise as
Solomon,” said Leti, “I conld not avoid
that.” “Then be as wise,” rejoined the
King, who was present, “and write prov-
erbs, and not history.” — Househeld
Words.

MARK TWAIN’S ANIMAL FRIENDS.

The Humorist’s Love of Four-Footed
Creaturcs.

Toward the whole world of domestic
animals he has a heart of unmeasured
sympathy and tender kindness. He is
in particular a lover of cats, and will
hardly meet one anywhere without
pausing to give it friendly attention;
while for the cats of his own house-
hold his devoted fondness comes near
to being passionate, He cannot bear
to see a horse touched with the whip.
The present writer, when in his com-
pany abroad, riding with him behind a
Eleepy nag moping along just out of a
walk on a level road, has seen him, on

oticing the driver unwind his lash
grepa-r tory to quickening the speed,
stay Jehu’s hand with: “Never mind
that! We are going fast enough. We
are.in no hurry.”

One afternoon while we were toiling
up the long path from the ‘Riffel hotel
to the Gorner Grat, we came upon a
bunch of sheep, a lamb of which, as we
were passing, left its dam and inquir
irgly ventured some distance toward
us; whereupon Mark seated himself on
a convenient bowlder, and with out-
stretched hand and other allurements
began trying to call it up to him. On
the lamb’s part it was a contest belween
curiosity and timidity, but in the suc-
cession of advances and refjreats that
followed it gained in confidence, though
at a very gradual rate.

It was a picture to remember; the
great American humorist on one side
of the game, and that little creature on
the other, with Matterhorn for a back-
ground. One could but think what the
nations of Mark's readers would say
to it. He was reminded that the time
he was consuming in that amiable
diversion was valuable—but to no pur
pose. The Gorper Grat could wait.
He held on with undiscouraged perse-
verance, till, to his extreme satisfuc-
tion, he finally carried his point. His
pleasure in the incident was keen, and
outlasted the day.—Joseph H. Twich-
ell, in Harper's Magazine.

' Cream of Barley.

Place a well-washed neck of mutton
in asaucepan, add two quarts cold water
and half cupful barley (the coarse kind
is the best for this), set saucepan over
the fire, and when it boils add one
onion, half cupful fine cut celery, half
white turnip, half small carrot, two
sprigs of parsley and half tablespoon-
ful salt. Cover the saucepan tightly
and boil slowly, till the meat separates
from the Lone; then strain the broth,
remove everv particle of fat. Season
to taste with salt. Mix the yvolk of one
egg in a small sauccpan with three
tablespoonfuls nf cream; add half pini
of the above broth, stir over the fire till
nearly boiling. Care must be taker
not. to let it boil. This soup is nourish-
ing and dclicious. The broth may be
served plain, with little milk or cream.
or without it; what is left can be set
in a cool place; it will keep for several
days.—St. Louis Republic.

Hot Shot.

Dora (sweetly)—Fred didn’t blow his
brains out because you jilted him the
other night; he came right over and
proposed to me.

he must have got rid of his brains some
pther way.—London Tit-Bits.

=~  Tommy’s Jest.
“Helo!” exclaimed Tommy: “there
gees one of them horseless carrages.”
“Where?” shouied Aunt Maria, rush-
ing to the window.
*Why, rigat ’cross the way, auniy;

{ don’t you see that it is drawn by
| mules ?"—Bosfon Transeript.

N, - —— o —

would, guess that from his appe
ance. : e A

Wh}'_?“ ‘t : ‘_'. - -
“‘He looks so much. wiser t}
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When He Does.
A eoal dealer lays up his treasuies in
Heaven when he goes out of hw weigh

Maud (super-sweetly)—Did he? Ther |

Gu

DEALER IN —
Farniture, Window Shades, Oil

Cloths, Carpets, Mattresses,
Ete. P

Special attention given to Undertak-
Ing and Repairing.
m Stm;'. - - - -

W. 0. HINTON, Agent,

Fire, Wind and Storm
Insurance.

THE VERY BEST.

OLD, RELIABLE, PROMPT-
PAYING.

NON-UNION.
HOTEL REED

Short St., Bet. Broadway and Mill,’'
LEXINGTON, KX.
JaMES CONNORS, - - - Proprietor,

— e ———

Rates, $2 And $2.50 Per Day.

One hundred good rooms, Electric
lights, hot and cold baths, barber shop
and Postal telegraph office, etc.

(21jy96-1y)
TREES!

Paris, Kv.

TREES !

FALL 18cc.

ULL stock of Fruit and Ornamental
Trees, Grape Vines, Small Fruits,
paragus and everything for the
Orchard, Lawn and Garden. We em-
ploy no agents. Try us on prices and
see the difference between those of a
grower and dealer. Catalogue on ap

plication te

H. F. HILLENMEYER,
Lexington, Ky.

Donotbodoaalnd
think you can get the

Ly

construction,
 of finish, in has
B oy Tororemacots s 0 NEW HOME

WRITE FOR CIRCULARS.
The New Home Sewing Machine Co.

CRAWGE, MASS. Bostox, MAss. 28 UxtoN SqQuare, N.Y,
Cnrcaco, ILL. »>r,Louis, MOo. DaArpas, TEXas,
Sax PRANOISCO, CAL. ATLANTA, GA,

“OR SALE avy

COOK & WINN, Paris, Ky.

1. S. REVENUE STAMPS WANTED

I want to buy for cash the following U. S
Revenues, either canceled or uncanceled, at
the prices annexed when stamps ure sent in
E condition :

Each.

1 cent Express, red, lmperforate...........5 cents
1 cent Express, red, part perforate.. 5cents
1 cent Playing Cards, red imperforate.50 cents
1 eent Playing cards,red,part perforate30 cents
1 cent Proprietary,red,part perforate...10 cents
1 cent Telegragh, red, imperfomte.. el CODLS
2 cent Bank Check, blue,part
2 cent Certificate, blue, i re orate
2 cent Certificate, blue, full perforate..10 cents
2 cent Certificate,orange*full perforatel0 cents
2 cent Express, blue, imperforate......... .5 cents
2 cent Express, blue, part perforate 10 cents
2 cent Playing cards,blue,imperforate. s cents
2 cent Playing cards, orange 16 cents
2 cent Proprietary, blue, imperforate..15 cents
2 cent Proprietary,blue,part perforate.l0 cents
2 eent Proorietary,orange,full pefro’te.15 cents
3 cent Playing card,green,imperforate$2
8 eent playing card,green,full per'rte..20 cents
3 cent Telegraph, green, imperforate...10 cents
4 cent Playing card,violet, perforate...50 cents
4 cenl Proprietary,violet,part perfo’atel0cents
5 cent Express, red, imperforate 10 cents
5ceunt Playing card, red, perforate.......10 cents
5 cent Proprietary, perforate......... .....10 cents
6 cent Proprietary, orange, perforate .85
10 cent Bll?ol’ Lading,blue, imperfo’teld cents
10 cent Bill of Lading,blue,part per,te. 15 cents
25 cent Bond, imperforate..................... 0 cents
40 cent Inland Exchange,imperforate.7scents
s cent Probate of Wlll, imperforate....81 25
70 cent Foreign exchange,green, im'atef cents
&1 Life Insurance, imperforate.............581
81 Manifest, imperforate ... ........ ......51 10
$1 Mortgage, full perforate..... .............81 25
1 00 Passage Ticket, imperforate ........ 1 50
1 30 Forcign exchange,orange, im‘ate., 3 (v
1 80 Foreigu Exchange, maroon........... 4 00
3 50 Inland Exchange, imperforate..... 5 00
6 00 Probate of Will, imperforate......... 7 00
2 00 Probate of Will, imperforate........ &
1 30 Blue aud BIAcCK....cccccvmeemes crvrensenees 1 O
1 60 Biae and Black 2 00
5 cent Black and Green, proprietary. "5 cents
6 cent Black and Green, proprietary. vocents
10 cent Black and Green, proprietary.. . 5
H)«ent Black & d Green, proprietary. 3 o
1 00 Black and Green, proprietarv...... 5 00
6 0 Black and Green, proprietary...... 15 00
1also wish to buy old canceled postage
stamps aud stamped envelopes of any and all
denominations from 1840 to 1575, for which !
will pay liberal prices Address
T. L. GREEN, Connty Clerk,
Mt Olivet, Ky
Noxr—The above named stamps can be
found on Deeds, Mortgages, Notes, Receipts,
Agreements, Bank Check«, etc.,, from 1861
to 158575; aiso on Proprietary Medicines,
Matches, etc.
Tre foregolng offer is genuine—made in
good faith, and will be carried out to the let-
er in every instance when | receive the
stamps I have mentioned in good order.
Referenee—Mt Olivet Deposit Bank or any
officlal of Robertson county.
T. L. GreEnN, County Clerk,

rforate b cents

. W. DAVIS, PIGE COILED SPRING WOVEN

 whole job.
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THE — .

WIRE FENCE.

MILLER & COLLINS, Agents,
Paris, KENTUCKY.

This is a smcoth fence that will turn
any kind of stock. It is made from the

best hard steel drawn specially for - the

purpose.
HOW IT IS MADE.

The large steel wires forming the
horizontal bars are first coiled around &

inchrod, thus practically becoming
%OILED SPRINGS their entire length,
These are securely tied- together by 10
cross bars to the rod. The cross bars
are best quality of annealed wire
(galyanized), wrapped three times
around each horizontal bar, !

ITS ADVANTAGES. ]

Being a SELF REGULATOR it 18 ALWA
ready for business, slacks up for
below as cheerfully as it takes a new
grip for 90 in the shade, gently, but
firmly persuades a runaway team fto
reconsider its action. An unruly bull
is safe as a canary in its cage; it saith
unto the festive hog, ‘‘thus far shals
thoun go.” The fierce wind and drifting
snow pass by and it heeds them not.
There is no terror in the locomotive
spark. The trespasser is not led into
temptation, and the rail stealer’s ‘oc-
cupation is gone.” The hired man and
the lagging tramp, alike scorn it proffer-
ed shade. Like the model housevn::l
when well supported, it is always n
and tidy.

POSTS.

THREE POSTS to the 100 FEET.

Economy is not our sole object in
placing posts for farm fence at the un-
vsual distance of 20 to 30 feet apart.
Farmers say, ‘‘the closer the posts the
better the fence.” That may apply te
common fences, but depending y
on its elasticity we PREFER the long

For cemeteries, lawns, yards,
etc., they should of course be nearer, 13
to 30 feet is not objectionable.

We have completed (and are now
building) a lot of this fence for Bourbon
farmers and you can examine into its
merits for yvourself. -

Estimates cheerfully furnished. You

|\ may put up the posts and we will build

‘the fence, or we will contract to do the
If you are needing any
fence, see us. We will save yon money
and still build you the best fence made,
Respectfully,
MILLER & COLLINS,
Paris, Ky,

The Pi.tge Wire Fence In Bourbon.

MILLERSBURG, KY., May 4, '08,
MEessrs. MiLLER & CoLLiNs, Agents,
Paris, Kentucky.
Gentlemen :—1 have had the Page
Woven Wire Fence on my farm for
about eighteen months and am well
pleased with it. It has proved fo be all
that is claimed for it. It turns all kinde
of stock and is as tight as it was the day
it was put up and has stood some severe
tests. A horse of one of my neighbors
fell across the fence a few months ago
and was not taken off for several hours
but when taken off the fence went buck
to its place all right with the exception
of a few staples. During the storm of
April 24th a good-sized tree was blown
across the fence and bent it down to the
ground. Assoonas the tree was cast
off the fence went up all right and was
as good as ever with the exception of
one broken wire and a few staples ouf
of place. ¢
am s0 well pleased with the fence
that I am going to put up more of i§
right away. Respectfully,
(5my-tf) WM. BECRAFT,

LOCUST POSTS.
We are prepared to furnish (at reee

sonable prices) locust posts by the car-
load. Delivered at your mnearest rail-

road station.
MILLER & COLLINS.

SLOTHES CLERRED & REPHIRED.

E have employed a first-class,
experienced tailor to take charge

of our cleaning, repairing and pressing
department. Work done on short
notice. Our prices are lower than
others and we will do your work right.

PARIS FURNISHING AND TAILORING CD.,
H. 8. STOUT, Manager.

(24mar-t#

W. W. DUDLEY & CO.,
BILL POSTERS,

PARIS, KY.

All Kinds of Posting, Distributing, Ete,
Promptly Attended To.

TOWN LOT FOR SALE.

& 42}3x110-foot lot, in Williame ad-
¥: dition, well located. Will be sold
at low price on four payments—one-
fourth cash, balance in thres equnal pay-
ments at six, twelve and eighteen
months. Address, “L. L.” care THS
NEws, Paris, Ky. .
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